s of 


hat 

be 
em- 
gue 
‘ect, 
er of 
yilee 


n in= 
tors. 
ts of 


paid) 
ter. 


NG, 
i their 
nently 
adapt- 
corre- 
ng only 
ally re- 
jovern- 
t-hand, 


7, New 
s Lane. 
enman- 
acquisi- 
red but 
rual. 

Smart, 
l in the 


ast im- 
las come 
of Com- 





[ALT 
LASS of 
EDYE’s 
1ent, 34, 
ure con- 


jparkling 
ll not be 


und clear 


ally Fine, 
refer this 


s CELE- 
niversally 


. per week 
ke 





1S PER 

and the 
t and airy 
lace, Bag- 


a 
ER ROW; 


, Holywell 
rchin Lane 
Wells Road 
Shoe Lane 











THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


te heehee aeaaae 


Memoir of Miss Lebatt .. 
Drury-Lane...Covent Garden... woes e000 
Lyceum...Sadler’s Wells... Ad elphi .. 355 





Surrey.. ee penance Queen's. 356 
Country Theatres.........ccecseee coseccccsccsece SOT 





CONTENTS. 
ee 353 | Dr. Johnson’s ieee -Miss H. Faucit...Old 
358 


Tubal Cain... sane eeeeveger eee 
Chit Chat ....... soveee 
To Correspondents, ‘ke. see eee eee cee eee ee: 





359 


mn 360 











No. 256, Vol. 5] 


SATURDAY, NOV. 


9, 1844. [Price 13d. 





MEMOIRS the lesseeship of Mr. Wild; here she 
OF ESTABLISHED FAVORITES. had an excellent opportunity of shew- 
Ho. 28. 


On enw 


MISS LEBATT. 


This deserved and popular favorite 
is a native of the Emerald Isle. —Her 
parents we believe left their native soil 
when she was very young, therefore 
she can scarcely lay any claim to the 
land of the Murpheys.— At an early 
age our fair songstress shewed evident 
signs of great ability, and her singing 
as a child was greatly admired by all 
who knew her; all the popular ballads 
of the day she purchased, and when 
she was in the society of her friends, 
invariably obliged them with the last 
new ditty. Her first appearance in 
public was at the Adelphi ; where she 
soon became a favorite. At the con- 
clusion of the season she was engaged 
at the Queen’s; from the Queen’s she 
was engaged by Mr.Osbaldiston, who 
at that period was the proprietor of 
Sadler’s Wells ; and here we are bound 
to remark she became so decided a 
favorite that she had offers from the 
proprietors of almost every manager 
of the minor houses. Her engagement 
at the Olympic, during the period of 
the Vestris management, must have 
been a profitable one, likewise during 





ing the versitality of her talent. She 
played Don Giovanni and sung the 
songs equal to Vestris; her acting with 
W ild, in the drama called Jolly Dick 
the Lamplighter, was a gem; and 
other characters that were equally 
good. Since she has been at Sadler’s 
Wells with Mrs. Warner and Mr. 
Phelps, she has had an opportunity of 
playing in the legitimate drama, and 
she has acquitted herself in a most 
creditable manner. Her representa- 
tion of Ophelia, is highly respectable, 
and the snatches of songs are execu- 
ted with great pathos, she may be 
considered now the best ballad singer 
of the day, and is decidedly the most 
useful actress on the stage ; she looks 
and acts the part of Apollo admirably, 
and although we have an aversion to 
females wearing male attire, we con- 
fess this lady pleases us better in the 
character of Jom Tug, than any other 
female we remember to have seen in 
the part. 

Miss Lebatt lives with her aged 
mother who, we understand, she 
takes the greatest care of, a great and 
good trait in her character; she is 
much respected by the profession, and 
we believe her to be a young lady of 























































































$54 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


good moral character, and an orna- 
ment to the professlon to which she 
belongs. 


THEATRES. 


Drury-Lane.—The only circum- 
stance that we have to record this 
week, is that the “ Bohemian Girl” 
has reached its 100th night of per- 
formance; a sufficient proof, if none 
else were wanting, of its intrinsic 
merit and of its popular character. 
The management, grateful for its 
continued success, has evinced its 
good feeling by getting up a sub- 
scription for the purpose of presenting 
the popular composer with a hand- 
some piece of plate; and we are 
happy to add that several of the no- 
bility and diletanti have, in the most 
handsome manner, contributed largely 
towards the accomplishment of the 
lessee’s wishes. A grand banquet to 
the performers engaged in the opera, 
to whom, one and all, the composer is 
much indebted for their persevering 
industry and untiring interest in the 
success of the opera, is also one of 
the features; and the entertainment 
was alike creditable to those who 
contemplated the idea, and gratifying 
to those who shared in the hospi- 
tality. The beautiful and interesting 
ballet of “ The Beauty of Ghent” has 
been revived with success. It affords 
Adele Dumilatre better opportunities 
for pantomimic action than in “ The 
Corsair.” This truly elegant and 
graceful dancer is by no means defi- 
cient in’ expressing the harrowing 
emotions demanded by the character 
of the “ Beauty of Ghent.” The 
story is full of picturesque tableaux, 
animated groups, and effective sce- 
nery, and the music is replete with 
enlivening strains, which fill your 
legs with quicksilver, and cause one 
to dance involuntary steps, a la 
Polka. There is an amazing quantity 
of dancing in the first two acts, all of 
which is executed in a superior man- 
ner- A better ballet company has 
certainly never been witnessed on these 
boards before, taking the company 
en masse, Mdlle. Plunkett is intro- 








duced as Diana, but her style of 
dancing has too much brilliancy of 
style and abandon of manner to de- 
pict the character of the demure 
goddess. A Bacchante would be 
better adapted to her peculiar style. 
She appears to be much admired, and 
is received nightly with perfect tor- 
nadoes of applause. Clara Webster 
continues to improve every time we 
see her. In this ballet she is seen 
to greater advantage than in the 
“ Corsair.” We again urge upon the 
management to produce “ Giselle,” 
which, being but in two acts, affords 
room for no unnecessary delay con- 
sequent upon fatigue, and possesses 
ample opportunities for as much dis- 
play of dancing as will satisfy the 
most inordinate lover of the chore- 
graphic art. 


Covent Garpen. — Huzzah for 
Jullien and his merry band !—huzzah 
for quadrilles and polkas. There will 
be a month devoted to harmony at 
Covent Garden. Who can say that 
Covent Garden is going to the dogs, 
when Jullien, the successful trium- 
phant Jullien, waves his magic wand, 
and bids the doors open to flourish of 
trumpets and clashing of cymbals.— 
Jullien’s motto, like Czesar’s (not Don 
Ceesar de Bazan), is Veni, vidi, visi, 
for it is true that in the provinces he 
has been everywhere triuraphant. We 
cannot call our country friends barba- 
rians,for they showed no hostile faces. 
Ladies arms alone were stretched 
forth to meet the mighty conductor, 
who, were he to speak the word, 
would be loaded with “ busses” from 
every fair. Joking apart—visions of 
harmonic strains float in our brain, 
gleams of illuminated saloons, and 
galaxy of beauty, flit before our eyes, 
and Covent Garden, that beautiful but 
neglected garden, where once the 
choicest and brightest of our native 
plants used to flourish, will once 
more be open; and enlivening strains 
for awhile drown and dispel the sad 
thoughts that oppress us at seeing the 
temple of Shakespeare going to ruin 
and decay for the want of a priest to 
raise the drooping fire. But unfor- 
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tunately each priest becomes the vic- 
tim, and is himself sacrificed. Then 
play on, Jullien, and damned be he 
who first cries hold, enough. 
Lyceum.—A pleasant and enter- 
taining little piece, with the catching 
title of “To Persons about to Mar- 
ry,” has been added to the novelties 
lately produced; and being well 
acted, and smartly written, bids fair 
to occupy a place in the bills for 
some weeks to come. Young bache- 
lors looking out for marriage joys will 
be tempted by the title ; old bache- 
Jors, anxious to discard their bad 
habits, and enjoy the comforts of a 
‘snug fireside and a blooming bride,” 
will hasten to the theatre. Young 
merchants in search of sleeping part- 
ners will be curious to learn how 
people about to marry are likely to 
get on in buslness. ‘Thus the title is 
sure to attract. The piecein itself is 
a mere sketch, but still the sketch is 
well defined, and has been etched 
with a skilful hand; and we recog- 
nise the great spirit of Albert Smith 
in some of the sharp and pointed say- 
ings delivered with infinite gusto by 
F. Mathews, who performs the “ Old 
Bachelor.” He, poor man, finds his 
home no comfort—his fireside un- 
cheered by the presence of a sharer 
of his happiness; his servants cheat 
him, his tradespeople molest him—he 
is uncared for. In sickness he has no 
one to tend him, in health no one to 
admire his good looks; in faet, he 
pines and is sad. He has a nephew 
whom he has discarded fur marrying 
a poor pennyless but affectionate girl, 
as if poverty were to be visited by a 
curse—but the poor girl is blessed 
with wits. Providence has given her 
a mind to counteract the inconve- 
niences of poverty. The mind is ap- 
parent in cozening the Old Bachelor 
uncle to forgive the erring nephew. 
who, restored to the unele’s affec- 
tions, has of course a share of his 
comforts, and all ends happily.—- 
Young ladies, if you are about to be 
married, take a lesson from the Ly- 
ceum farce. If you have any hard- 
hearted uncles, gojto the Lyceum and 





act accordingly. Young men, you 
who are about to be married, choose 
a clever wife, and take your chere 
amie, if you have one, to the Lyceum, 
and she will be pleased with your 
attentions. 

Sapier’s Wetis.—The revival of 
the “ City Madam, ” seems likely to 
have along run; the characters are 
all good, and there is so much of hu» 
man nature brought into action, that 
of whatever character may be the au- 
dience it cannot be otherwise than 
highly entertaining as a whole. Of 
Mr. Phelps and Mrs. Warner we 
took occasion to speak last week, and 
it is gratifying to us to see the audi- 
ence appreciate their acting in the 
enthusiastic way they do—indeed all 
the parts are filled up ina most effec- 
tive manner. But we are bound to 
make mention of Miss Lebatt, as the 
Waiting Maid ; this lady 1s rapidly 
improving, and will, ere long, become 
as great a favorite in these characters 
as Mrs. Humby. The “ Prisoner of 
War ” is excellently cast. Mr. A. 
Younge, as the Naval Captain, plays 
with such a hearty buoyancy that we 
can fancy Dowton is restored to the 
stage again. Mr. Foreman is seen to 
better advantage than in any other 
part he has appeared in at this theatre. 
The house continues to be well at- 
tended. 

Ave.rut.—An apology is due to 
Mr. Webster for the hasty manner in 
which his last novelty of * The Mys- 
terious Stranger” was noticed by us 
last week. It is a drama of such pe- 
culiar construction, of such origin- 
ality of plot, and so well suited for 
dramatic purposes, that a little more 
than passing praise is to be given. 
Of Hudson’s acting in this drama 
every flattering encomium is to be 
bestowed. He is the most versatile 
actor of the day, and he shines con- 
spicuously in every line. Place him 
in Shakespeare’s comedies, he is re- 
fined and elegant; put him in genteel 
comedy, he is graceful and gentle- 
manlike; give him a character ina 
farce, he is full of exuberant spirits, 
and conveys his humour to the audi- 
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ence, causing them to laugh with 
him, and not at him. Place him in 
a piece which gives scope for pathos 
and deep sentiment, he is equally 
successful, He possesses besides a 
sweet and pleasing voice, which he 
manages with skill: The ballad 
which he introduces in the second 
act of this drama is quite a gem of 
vocal composition, and bids fair to 
rival in success the popular ballad of 
** When other lips and other hearts,”’ 
in * The Bohemian Girl.” There is 
a vein of deep sentiment and flowing 
melody in the ballad sung by Mr. 
Hudson, which give promise of a 
host of similar vocal gems from the 
head, age, and heart too of the com- 
poser, Mr. Mellon, who has already 
done much towards improving the 
orchestral resources of the theatre. 
—We must not omit mentioning Ma- 
dame Celeste in this drama. The 
character is one of a peculiar nature, 
and exceedingly difficult to sustain ; 
but her artistic skill and knowledge 
of dramatic effect overcome the ha- 
zards, and she produces a series of 
most fanciful pictures and striking 
tableaux, by the beauty, quaintness, 
and dashing novelty of her numerous 
costumes, all disguised with a clever 
woman’s eye, to shew off the natural 
beauties of an elegant figure. Mr. 
Selby, who is also engaged at this 
theatre in the double capacity of 
actor and author, serves to strengthen 
a company already numerous in 
talent and capabilities, made his ap- 
pearance in this drama, and has pro- 
duced a light and amusing portraiture 
of a heartless and volatile man of 
fashion, which sketch he has filled up 
in a masterly manner. Not less ex- 
cellent in its way is the little bit of 
acting of O. Smith, who is entrusted 
with one of those hang-devil philo- 
sophical old rogues made so pecu- 
liarly agreeable by this clever come- 
dian. In fact, a better acted piece 
has seldom been seen, a better written 
drama has rarely been heard; and 
the public should evince their taste 
by exercising their feelings of touch, 
and opening their purse-strings to 








visit “ The Mysterious Stranger,” 
who nightly revels in bis haunts at the 
Adelphi, from seven to nine. 

Surrey.— DonCesar, de Bazan” 
has paid a visit to this establishment 
in the shape of Mr. Lienry Hughes, 
accompanied by the lady Maritana, 
to whom he devotes the last’ few 
moments of his existence to, Mrs. R. 
Honner. They are ably supported 
by Mrs. Hughes and Hicks, as Laza- 
rillo and the King. Mr. Hudson 
Kirby has appeared for one evening 
in the ‘Carpenter of Rouen;” he 
was most enthusiastically received ; 
it is only tobe regretted that he has 
not an engagement in some part of 
the metropolis. 

Haymarxet.—The ‘ School for 
Scandal,” the ‘ Confederacy,” and 
‘A Match for a King,” have formed 
the week’s entertainment. Of the 
* School for Scandal” we have nothing 
to say, having so often criticised the 
performances of Charles Mathews, 
Farren, and Madame Vestris in their 
respective characters. We see no 
cause to alter our opinions. Farren 
is the best Sir Peter on the stage ; 
Charles Mathews about the best 
Charles Surface; and Madame 
Vestris makes us feel acutely the loss 
of Mrs. Nisbett. Mr. Marble has 
been engaged for the American cha- 
racters; his delineation is the Yankee 
‘to the life.” 

Marytresone.—This pretty theatre, 
situate at the extreme end of the town, 
is getting on pretty prosperously 
under the able and enterprising ma- 
nagement of Mr. Douglass. T. Lee, 
Pitt, and Miss Martin may be con- 
sidered the chief of the north-westerly 
favourites. Even the good folks of 
Paddington, Maida Hill, and St. 
John’s Wood, seem determined not 
to allow the ‘ Don Cesar” mania to 
pass away without having a peep at 
his adventures. 

QueEn’s. — Every one recollects 
a farce called ‘* Monsieur Tonson$” 
how pestered the poor French emi- 
grant was with constant knockings 
and demands after his namej--how 
his quiet abode was selected for this 
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intolerable nuisance; and how this 
Monsieur ‘Tonson was bored to 
death. A similar fate awaits the un- 
fortunate play-goer, who, wherever 
he turns his inquiring gaze at the play 
bills, is sure to meet with “ Don 
Cesar de Bazan.” This chivalrous 
personage has occupied the stage of 
the Princess’s. It was there that he 
first saw the light. He was then in- 
vited to the Adelphi, and took firm 
possession of the boards there. He 
then crossed the water, and occupied 
the Surrey, sharing his honours with 
the neighbouring Victoria. Crossing 
again the bridges he appears to love 
the Strand, for he takes lodgings fat 
the Little Theatre there, and has not 
yet bean turned out. Going towards 
the city, we find him domiciled at the 
Garrick, and in the far east twinkling 
like a bright star at the Pavillion. 
He wishes to be fashionable, and 
takes a house at the west end, and 
riots joyously at the Marylebone. 
Even the little Queen’s gives him 
nightly shelter. The poor wanderer, 
here, there, and everywhere, like an 
animated Jack-in-the-box, finds a 
home everywhere, and, strange to 
say, he pays the rent, although in 
tatters, ragged in mien and in ap- 
pearance, he pays the rent. His 
qualities are so great, his nature so 
honest, sentiments so hearty, and his 
actions so good, that he is found 
a boon companion; and “ Don 
Cesar de Bazan” will be a name in 
theatrical history not to be forgotten 
by managers, because, notwithstand- 
ing his ubiquity and his power of 
dispensing his favours on all around, 
he preserves his intrinsic admirable 
qualities! Hurrah for “‘ Don Cesar 
de Bazan!” He is as noble at the 
Queen’s as elsewhere, and cuts as 
good a figure. Mr. J. Parry is the 
Don. All who know his fine stalwart 
person can picture him an admirable 
portraiture of the gallant Spaniard. 
Miss Rogers makes an admirable 
Maritana, and looks, we need hardly 
Say, exquisitely captivating, and 
offering in reality a fair excuse for 
the wicked thoughts and actions of 
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the amorous monarch, who is very 
fairly represented by Mr. Rogers. 
We understand that several novelties 
are in preparation at this neat little 
theatre, amongst which will be a dra- 
matic adaptation of “ The Syren,” 
and of ‘* Alma, the Daughter of Fire.” 


Country Theatres, 


is 

Dover.—Mr. Moody's Concert. 
This gentleman gave hus first concert 
on Thursday last, which was extreme- 
ly well attended, especially by the fair 
sex. It appears that he has been ga- 
thering flowers from every clime since 
we last heard him, and his “ Yankee 
Notes for home circulation,” seem as 
likely to be celebrated as those of the 
great “ Boz.” His imitations of the 
tavorite London actors were great, 
and prove him to be far beyond the 
humorist. 

Butrast.—We had a new piece 
produced, a mummery, burlesque, or 
travesty, of Shakespeare’s tragedy! of 
“Richard the Third.” What would 
Garrick, Kean, and Macready say to 
this affair? Would they laugh with us 
andj all the world beside, or, would 
they stamp with rage, at seeing the 
muse of tragedy thus talking cant? 
Just think of King Richard present- 
ing himself on the stage with a song in 
his mouth, whose burthen is “ fol-de- 
dol-lol,”” and the queen dowager 
singing out, with all her might, “‘ No- 
body coming to marry me.” The tra- 
vesty and disguise of the characters 
were so complete, that Mrs, Cunning- 
ham, who acted the “Queen,” could 
only be recognised by her voice. 

Birmincuam.—Mr., Love has re- 
peated his entertainments at Dee’s 
Hotel several evenings of the past 
week, and although three weeks have 
elapsed since he commenced his re- 
presentations in this town, his powers 
of attraction appear to be on the in- 
crease,] each evening’s performance 
having been received with greater 
eclat than its predecessor. At the 
Theatre Mr. and Mrs, Conway, who, 
during a lengthened engagement, m 
which they have shown great and va- 
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ried ability, have now for the first 
time appealed to the liberality of the 
public. The entertainments comprise 
the Drama of the “‘ Dice of Death,” 
which had an unexampled run in the 
metropolis, with the “ Idiot Witness,” 
and the standard piece of “Alice 
Grey.” 

BarnstaBLe.—On Friday last was 
presented, for the first time at our 
theatre, the imposing drama of 
“ Faustus, or the Spirit of the Dra- 
chenfels. We were scarcely prepared 
for so great a treat ; the scenery and 
properties were most admirably ma- 
naged by Mr. Smythes, Mr. Guy, and 
assistants. 

Griascow.—The Dunlop theatre 
opens on Monday, with a powerful 
and talented company ; amongst which 
are Mr. Paumier, Howard, Alex- 
ander, &c. Miss Julia Nicol, Addi- 


son, Hunt, &c. 





Dr. Jounson’s Tavern, FLeet 
Street.—Now the long evenings are 
fast approaching, we like our fire-side 
and a glass, as well as the other part 
of the community ; and if we wish to 
enjoy the society of a friend and a 
cigar, we know of no better tavern 
than the above. Every article is of 
the best quality, and the charges very 
reasonable; besides a standing dish 
of good looks from mine host, Mr. 
Brown, is always to be had. The 
Concert here is beyond all praise, and 
the selection admirably arranged. A 
glee was given by Messrs. Smith, 
Rennie, Bland, George Giffin, &c., 
beginning “ Pray let all be harmony,” 
in capital style, and was rapturously 
encored. Pennikett’s new song, the 
* Royal Babe,” is a clever witty com- 
position, indeed, there is so much va- 
riety, it is difficult to know when to 
leave. 


MISS HELEN FAUCIT 
IN ‘NINA SFORZA.” 
[Concluded from page 319.] 

The upsetting of a boat and rescue 
from a watery grave,—at once awa- 
kens the feeling of love; and Nina 
feels her preserver to be her soul's 





idolatry—the very pulse of existence. 
When marriage has cemented their 
young hearts, the passion with Nina 
is equally as intense. The slightest 
deviation on her part awakens her 
fears. She says,— 


“ T do not fird 
That eagerness, that opening forth of love.” 


Whoever more beautifully depictured 
the poet’s Nina, than Miss Faucit,— 
her love seems the impress of nature, 
and the first doubt, uttered in tbe 
above lines, creates a thrill. None 
except one so highly imbued with 
tragic powers, could have conceived, 
much less embodied. The gradual 
increase of doubt, until a proof of her 
husband’s infidelity, at once destroys 
all love of life, and plunges her very 
being into an abyss of woe, whose 
only hope rests in receiving her death 
blow from the being in whom her love 
is{centered,—is pourtrayed with equal 
fidelity; and when fate seems to 
grant her wish, and she lays on his 
breast in the agonies of departing life, 
the same idolatory, the same love 
plays in her veins, and she yields her 
latest breath in conjuring him, to— 
‘* Lead a life of honour and of truth.” 

for that which ennobles him, makes 
him truer to the nobility of her own 
beautiful self. To say that Miss 
Helen Faucit played the character of 
Nina, would be but poor praise,—it 
was a creation — a promethian 
thought, that formed a being which 
till then existed but in the poet’s 
brain. 








OLD TUBAL CAIN. 
Sune sy Mr. H. Russet. 


Old Tubal Cain was a man of might, 
In the days when earth was young; 

By the fierce red light of his furnace bright 
The strokes of his hammer rung : 


And he lifted high his brawny hand, on the 
iron glowing clear, 

Till the sparks rush’d out, in scarlet rout, 
as he fashion’d the sword and spear. 

And he sang “ Hurra! for my handywork! 
Hurra! for the spear and sword; 

Hurra! for the hand that shall wield them 
well, for he shall be king and lord,’’ 


To Tubal Cain came many a one, 
As he wrought by his roaring fire, 

And each one pray’d for a stfong steel blade, 
As the crown of his own desire. 
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And he made them weapons sharp and 
strong, till they shouted loud for glee, 

And gave him gifts of pearls and gold, and 
spoils of the forest tree. 

And they sang “ Hurra! for Tubal Cain, 
who hath giv’n us strength anew, 

Hurra! for the smith, Hurra! for the fire, 
And Hurra! for the metal true. 


But a sudden change came o’er his head, 
Ere the setting of the sun ; 

And Tubal Cain was fill’d with pain 
For the evil he had done; 


He saw that men, with rage and hate, made 
war upon their kind; 

And the land was red with the blood they 
shed, in their lust for carnage blind. 

And he said ‘* Alas! that ever 1 made, or 
that skill of mine should plan 

The spear and the sword for men whose 
joy is to slay their fellow man! 

And for many a day old Tubal Cain 
Sat brooding o’er his woe ; 

And his hand forbore to smite the ore, 
And his furnace smoulder’d low. 


And he rose at last with a cheerful face, and 
a bright courageous eye, 

And bared his strong right arm for work, 
while the quick flames mounted high. 

And he sang ‘‘ Hurra! for my handywork ; 
and the red sparks lit the air, 

Not alone for the blade was the bright steel 
made ;’””— and he fashion’d the first 
ploughshare. 


And men, taught wisdom from the past, 
In friendship join’d their hands,— 
Hung the sword in the hall, the spear on 
the wall, 
And plough’d the willing lands. 


And sang “ Hurra! for Tubal Cain,—our 
staunch good friend is he ; 

And for the ploughshare and the plough to 
him our praise shall be. 

But while oppression lifts its head, or a 
tyrant would be lord, 

Though we may thank him for the plough, 
we'll not forget the sword. 


CHU. CHAT. 


STATISTICS OF THE THEATRES IN GER- 
MANY.—There are altogether 115 German 
theatres, with 3175 dramatic performers, of 
whom 1870 are actors and 1305 actresses, 
89 male vocalists and 58 female, making a 
total of 147 singers; 174 principal dancers, 
and 2089 orchestral performers. The en- 
tire number of persons employed on the 
German theatres is about 12,769. The 
most numerous orchestras are those of Ber- 
lin and Vienna, the former comprising 95, 
and the latter 77 musicians. The smallest 
orehestra is that of Marburg, consisting of 
only 12 persons (which, if anything like 
our;Victoria, which, we believe, comprises 
that large. number, must be very splendid), 
By adding the vocalists, stage directors, 











and managers, and dramatic authors toge- 
ther, we have a total of about 3600. This 
calculation is, however, somewhat below 
the mark, for amongst the 115 theatres 
there are only 21 travelling companies 
included, It may be presumed that there 
are more than 200 theatres. Amongst 139 
prompters there are 39 females. Dresden 
has the greatest number of leading actors, 
consisting of only 55; the smallest, com- 
prising only 12 actors, is at Zanim. 

To tue Lovers or “ Quip pro Quo.” 
—The admirers of this miscalled comedy 
will be glad to read this short paragraph 
respecting a previous work by the same 
authoress, produced in January, 1835; “ a 
dull day in November, a ride across a moor 
in a fog, or the standing under the shelter 
of a gibbet during a pelting shower, are 
the only comparisons suitable to the melan- 
choly mixture of prosing and preaching 
which formed what the management of 
Drury-lane was pleased to call a new 
comedy. ‘The “ King’s Seal’ is said to be 
the joint production of Mrs. C. Gore, the 
writer upon “* Manners” in the Court Jour- 
nal,and of Mr. Kenney, the farce writer; 
there are two acts of dulness, which we 
must attribute to Mrs. C. Gore, and a 
couple of old jokes, whose adaptation to 
this comedy belongs to Mr. Kenney. Where 
can these people pick up their notions of a 
comedy? they take one incident—set two 
fellows talking, and another jumping, and, 
forsooth, call it a comedy. 

The gentlemen who prepare the horrible 
for the various minors, we hope will reward 
us handsomely for furnishing them with the 
following plot for a new horrible, domestic, 
tyrannic, barbaric, devilish, blue-firish, 
brimstonic, sulphuric, Satanic, bombastic, 
and tragic drama, to be called 

HABGOOD OF HAVERSTOCK ; 

Or, the Father Fiend. 
In Act 1 will be embodied a frightful incan- 
tation, introducing some of the enormities 
of the father fiend—frightful oath, and aw- 
ful preparations to outlive the whole of his 
children, and drinking of the mystic draught 
from the skull of the betrayed and murdered 
Sartarius. In Act 2 the father fiend will 
positively devour three of his daughters— 
scourging and shovelling of his heir-appa- 
rent—murders the rest of his family with a 
red-hot pokcr, having previously cut off 
all their hair with a blunt carving knife— 
horrid option—heart sticking, or hair cut- 
ting—helplessness of the assaulted Emily. 
Act 3. Unmasking of the father fiend-- 
horrible cringe at the approach of retribu- 
tion, and snivelling but usebess prayer— 
words by Fitzball, music by Rodwell--ap- 
proach of conscience, and ghastly yellings 
of the father fiend-——frightful solitude of the 
bad side (Grieve and Sons,) and arrival of 
Mephistophiles (O. Smith)--shattering of 
the pallid bosom, and grasp of the shri- 
velled heart--shocking agony of Satan at 
finding he has mistaken a stone fer a hu- 
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man heart--ghosts of the injured family-~ 

arrival of fiends—-dance of devils--useless 

watch of the father fiend -- convulsed 

plunge--he is hurried to Tartarus, and 
GRAND TABLEAU! 


A Meeting has been held at Manchester, 
the Mayor presiding, for adopting measures 
to erect a grand Music Hall, for the purpose 
of giviug festivals. A committce was elected 
to carry the same into effect without delay. 

In the year 1740 Mr. Dalton altered Mil- 
ton’s masque of “Ludlow Castle” and 
brought it out at Drury Lane, under the 
title of “ Comus,” with very great success, 

The favourite composer Auber has his 
hands full: he is composing an opera to be 
produced this season at the Italian Opera, 
Paris. 

Jullien’s concerts will commence at Co- 
vent Garden on the 10th, when the greater 
part of the favourite instrumental players 
will be re-engaged, and many new artists 
added to the band. 

It is currently reported that Miss Helen 
Faucit has made a liberal offer for the 
Victoria Theatre. We hope the young lady 
will not venture her hard earnings in such 
an uncertain speculation, 


THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE. 

It is not true that the Victoria Theatre 
fills better than any other house; or that 
Miss Vincent was heard to say that Mr. 
Osbaldiston was getting younger. 

It is not true that a certain Treasurer 
near the Surrey Theatre expects a box of 
cigars from the author, before he will allow 
his piece to be put in rehearsal. 

It is not true that MissWoolgar quarreled 
with Mr, Webster because he wished her to 
appear in male attire, she having declared 
that whoever might be her husband, she was 
determined to wear the breeches. 

It is not true that Charles Matthews is 
used up, Madame having discovered he is 
very partial to a young lady near the Alpha 
Cottages. 

It is not true that Miss Fairbrother can 
be wanting of friends, when she is so ad- 
mired by a young Prince of the Royal blood. 


IMPROMPTU, 
Written on seeing Mr. Strickland’s per- 
formance of Mr. Jolly in ‘“‘ Weak Points.” 


Thou boon destroyer of melancholy, 
Thine eye and cheek 
And looks bespeak, 
That thou art what they call thee---Joity. 
Though well 1 like thee as a whule, 
I vow in truth, upon my soul, 
Thy wit good humour so increases, 
That, while I laugh, 
Better, sir, by half. 
I like to see thy form in many pieces. 





THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 





Zo Correspontents. 


M. O’Neit.—We cannot insert the lines ; 
our correspondent cannot be ignorant of 
the cause. 

A Minstrret,—is thanked; his music is 
pretty, althouph his notes would be pre- 
ferable. 

J. S. had better keep a still tongue in his 
mopth, or the gent. might probably quiet 
him in another way. We cannot in- 
terfere. 

W. H.—The lady is between'30 and 40. 
We do not know to a few years. 

A Susscriner.—G. Stansbury is consi- 
dered an excellent teacher ef singing. 

A New Svusscriser.—You will get the 
numbers you require at our publishers, 
51, Paternoster-row. 

J. E--The other papers shall appear as 
soon as possible. 





The “ THEATRICAL JoURNAL” sent (post-paid) 
to any part of the Country, at 2s. 6d. per quarter. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 
IN EIGHT LESSONS. 


W RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
& 


c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

‘*Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!”— Polytechnic Jourual. 

‘* We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smart's mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 





under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com- 
merce. 
NO CHAKGE FOR ADMISSION. 
ITY CONCERT ROOM, Dr. 
JOHNSON’S TAVERN, Bolt Court, and 
Three King’s Court, Fleet-street. The public is most 
respectfully informed, that this favorite place of 
public entertainment is opened every evening, at 
Eight o’Clock precisely, when a variety of concerted 
pieces, overtures, glees, duets, sentimental and 
comic songs, are performed. Supported by Messrs. 
R. J. Smith, Rennie, Bland, G. Genge, H. Giffin, 
Penniket, Moody,and Hare. Pianist, Mr. Wilson. 
This Room is celebrated for the pureness of its 
Ventilation; although acompany of nearly 200 enjoy 
the delight of a cigar nightly, not the least incon- 


venience is perceivable. 
OURTEEN SHILLINGS per 
WEEK,---BED, BREAKFAST, and the 
Use of a SITTING-ROOM, in a pleasant and airy 
sitnation. Enquire at No. 4, Vernon-place, Bag- 
nigge Wells-road, near Pentonville. 
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